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IT'S BEEN A VERY STRANGE NIGHT 
FOR DETECTIVE SAM BURKE. WHILE . 
HUNTING THE MYSTERIOUS COSTUMED 
VIGILANTE RESPONSIBLE FOR BURKE'S 
TEMPORARY SUSPENSION FROM THE 
POLICE FORCE, BURKE AND HIS: 
PARTNER-- “TWITCH” WILLIAMS -- 
UNEXPECTEOLY FOUND THEMSELVES 
IN THE MIDDLE OF A MUCH BIGGER 
SCENARIO. 





VARIOUS SOURCES LED THEM TO THE LAIR OF A HERO. 
REVERED BY THE HOMELESS OF NEW YORK'S BOWERY. THEY 
CAUGHT HIM OFF-GUARD AS HE PREPARED FOR A SHOWDOWN 
TWO MILES UPTOWN WITH THE MAFIA'S CYBORG HITMAN, 
OVERTKILL.. SPAWN EVADED THE PURSUIT. 





















THE LAWMEN 


CLIMAX. WILLIAMS’ 
SHARPSHOOTING 
SAVED SPAWN'S 
LIFE-- AND THAT OF 
ONE OTHER. ALSO 
LYING IN A_ BLOODY 
HEAP WAS AN 
UNIDENTIFIED 
CIVILIAN. 


AS BURKE STARES 
DOWN AT THE TWO 
BROKEN FIGURES, HE 
MUTTERS HIS PROFES- 
SIONAL ASSESSMENT: o 


HE 
PAPERWORK 
ON THIS IS 
S\\ GONNA K7LL 
ME. 


IT'S OBVIOUS THAT HE'S NOT 
EVEN REMOTELY AWARE OF 
THE MAGNITUDE OF WHAT'S 
JUST HAPPENED. 


HELL CATCH ON 
SOON ENOUGH. 





SO... 
WHATS INE 
sie MAN CALLED 
Al SIMMONS. 
HE MIGHT ; 
BE DEAD. 


NoT 
FINDING A 
PULSE. 


KNEELING OVER SPAWN'S 
LIMP FORM, ‘TWITCH’ CHECKS 
FOR ANY SIGNS OF LIFE. 1T’'D 

BE A SHAME TO HAVE COME 
THIS FAR AND END UP WITHOUT 
ANY ANSWERS. 


THE SEARCH HAS BECOME 
TOO PERSONAL TO GO 
UNRESOLVED. 


WHAT THE HELL 


HAPPENEO 
70 HIM 2! 


{ 





Git Ute: RS 
IT LOOKS LIKE Migyhe $ 
SOMEONE BURNED HIS x Jong Meta 
FACE OFF. GOD... WHAT'S rigs LVR LZ af 
THIS GUY BEEN jas ee), 
THROUGH ? 


A = j 

TRUE,” A WHOLE J ANIMATED DEAD BUSINESSMAN. /N 
BE) MAN... HAS BEEN FACT, HE WORKS 

Gelne ao BRS | BOerT 

Al MURDERER. ite its 

AS A SPAWN OF 

HELL, HE IS LESS 

THAN THAT-- 

AND MORE. 


THAT THE BAG 
LADY CALLED 
HIM “AL.” A 


THE DETECTIVES HAD BEEN SO ENGROSSED WITH 
SPAWN THEY’D MOMENTARILY FORGOTTEN ABOUT HIM. 


— . ; AFTER A FEW MINUTES A PATROL 
YOU'RE ALIVE, g CAR HAPPENS UPON THE SCENE. 
BUD! GOOD-- \__ ~ \B ee BURKE THEN RADIOS INTO TH 


‘CAUSE I'VE GOT \ 
ABOUT TWO HUNDRED 
QUESTIONS I NEED 
ANSWERED. 


I'LL NEED 
A COUPLE 
AMBULANCES 
AND A FEW OF 
YOUR BOYS TO 
CORDON OFF 
THIS AREA. 


LIKE, WHAT IS Sy 


GOING ON Yas 
HERE ?/ A 





Y BOYS, WE 
JUST GOT 
LUCKY. 


-- GET ME 
EVERYTHING YOU 
HAVE ON A F/TZGERALD, 

TERENCE D. HE SAYS 
HE’S WITH THE C.Z.A., 
THOUGH HE AIN'T GOT 

A WALLET TO 
PROVE IT. 


THEY'VE FOUND 
FITZGERALD, DOWN NEAR 
PENN STATION. I WANT 
OUR PEOPLE DOWN 
THERE NOW. 
ONCE THERE, 
PULL RANK. 


THIS TIME 
I’M GOING TO 


FRY THAT 


SONUVABITCH (if 


A COUPLE DETECTIVES FROM 
DOWNTOWN SAY THEY'VE GOT 
wy THAT FITZGERALD GUY, AND THEY 
DON'T SEEM TO KNOW ANY- 
THING ABOUT HIM MURDER- 


"GET FOUR UNITS * 
DOWN THERE. I'M 


I'LL PHONE 
LOU AT THE 
AGENCY--TELL 
HIM TO PASS 
THE WORD. 


GOING 10 STEAL THIS eee? 


COLLAR OUT FROM 
ly Se a 


KE SURE bey Se) 1S 
C RT EVEN GET OUT. 





7 (TLL BE 
A PLEASURE 
{10 FINALLY 
NAIL THAT 

D\. 7RATTOR. 
“| 










AND... \E HE SO a 
/ MUCH AS LOOKS AT YOU - 
7, CROSSEYED, MAKE SURE 
—#___ HI§ DEATH LOOKS 
JASON WYNN HAS LIKE AN ACCIDENT. 
BECOME CONSUMED 
WITH THIS CASE. 


\/ / 
HIS FAUX PAS OVER 
| TERRY FITZGERALD 


THREATENS AS 
CAREER. 




















HE KNOWS 
FITZGERALD IS NO 
TRAITOR, BUT 
CIRCUMSTANCES MADE 
HIM THE LOGICAL 
SUSPECT. RATHER THAN 


‘N 
CONTINUES TO CONDUCT 
A BRUTAL INVESTIGATION. 


POLICE, FBI... ALL ARE 
CALLED INTO PLAY. 





peep inbetaml BA TERRY FITZGERALD A QUICK RESOLUTION) | |... WHILE LEAVING IT TO 
reasons | Panam | Pcie sal EZ ea 
ONE I NOTHING TO A NANCE WITH THE ‘ 
DICTATOR WHOSE \WN | | WHITE HOUSE, AND 
S EAFECTIVENESS/S RN | | IN THE GLOBAL 
BEING QUESTIONED. COMMUNITY... 


AS SUPREME DIRECTOR | fm 
OF U.S. INTELLIGENCE y 
AGENCIES, HEHAS | 
SINGLE -HANDEDLY 
ENDED WARS... EVEN 
SOME HE BEGAN. 


SHE PRAYS TO GOD 
THAT THIS WILL BE 
ENOUGH TO SEE 
HER THROUGH... 


1 BECAUSE /T 
SEEMS NOTHING 
SHE TOOK FOR 
GRANTED CAN 
BE TRUSTED. 


RAR Sead a 


THE AGENTS POSTED OUTSIDE ARE 
SUPPOSEDLY THERE AS ae T HER... 
BUT FROM WHO? OR /S SHE BEING 
DETAINED? THE NEIGHBORS G TOPPED 
TALKING TO HER AFTER THE SHOOTOUT. 
WHO WERE THEY AFRAID OF? 


OT 





SHE DOESN'T 
KNOW FRIEND 
FROM FOE, 





a HOW MANY TIMES DOI HAVE Nd 
TO TELL YOU-- I DON’T KVOW 
WHERE THAT FRIGGIN’ 
ROBOT WENT. * 


YOUR GUESS ISN ase i\ Pee 
AS GOOD AS MINE, : Sf } > | LETS SE 

MA I WAS JUST TRYING Pos 1 /f \\\ Bae THIS se 
NTO STAY ALIVE. :., STRAIGHT. YOUR! 

; EXPECTING A 
MEETING WITH THE 
S| MOB. THEY SUCKER 
NK Sa) | | TEN-TON CYBORG 
Were WHHL AS : PRE QS |! P\_ HITMAN INSTEAD, 
COUPLE OF MAFIA J {2 =e 
PUNKS. 4 


A sale. 
* WE DO. SEE YOUNGBLOO! 


“OUR DEAD 
HERO OVER 
THERE SEEMS TO 
HAVE A PERSONAL 
REASON TO TRY 

AND SAVE 


YOUR BUTT. | 


; 


ALL OF THIS 
COMES AS A COMPLETE 
. SURPRISE TO YOU. 


ON TOP OF 
ITALL, YOU CLAIM 
TO_HAVE LOST ALL 
YOUR_IDENTIFI~ 
CATION. 


THERE DOES SEEM” HE KNOWS Psst! VINNIE! LOOK-- 
TO BE SOME MERIT ‘THE AGENCY 
TO WHAT HE’S 


, IT'S ALS SOMEONE 
PROTOCOLS MESSED HIM UP. 
SAYING, SIR. AND A FAIR =" i 
: BIT ABOUT . 9 
THE MAFIA, 


L—— 


~_ =) We: 


S0, ANOTHER GROUP IS 
DRAWN INTO THE WEB OF 
ACTIVITY SURROUNDING 
SPAWN, BECAUSE OUR 
WAIVE HERO ACTED WITHOUT 
THOUGHT OF CONSEQUENCE. 


A DEAD CHILD MOLESTER. 
A FEW STOLENGUNS. 

A COUPLE OF MISSING FILES. 
OBVIOUS PATTERN. HE 


KEY LIES IN AN 
UNFATHOMABLE 
PLACE: 


ax wets 





ag FACED WITH ODD SITUATIONS, SPAWN DID o - I DON'T CARE 
EMO WHAT HAD TO BE DONE. UNFORTUNATELY. V2 r WHAT YOUR PROBLEM 
THE FALLOUT FROM HISACTIONS HAS_ | (AIA IS. YOU AIN'T GOING 
LANDED SQUARELY ON THE SHOULDERS OF NOWHERE. 
HIS BEST FRIEND OF A LIFETIME AGO. 


YOU_JUST 
SETTLE DOWN, 


sete Me... J DV) THe I'VE 4) DIDN'T YOU 
1 a GOT WHAT I SAID-- 
DONTSA IT'S THE MOB, 
HAVE TIME! OUT O, YOU /OIOT LS 
- } ff THEY'LL | KILL 



























IN THE SPRAWLING OFFICE OF NEW Mee: MAFIA 


CHIEF VITO GRAVANO TENSIONS AR: THIS IS . 
RUNNING HIGH. THOUGH HE LIVED THROUGH HIS ~ GINO. WE'VE JUST 
ORDEAL WITH THE VIOLATOR AND HIS BROTHER WT CALLEDA MEETING F§I 
DEMONS* (T ENDED FAR FROM SATISFACTORILY. f FOR Cee DAY. 


AND NOW THE HEAT'S BEEN TURNED UP. MEMBERS HAVE RE- 
TWO _OF HIS BOYS, TAKEN BY SURPRISE, | || QUESTED A PROGRESS 
SHOT AND KILLED A PAIR OF FEDERAL AGENTS REPORT. THERE'S 
ON THE FRONT LAWN OF TERRY FITZGERALD'S HOUSE. zy BEEN UNHAPPINESS 
\ WITH YOUR RECENT 
OUT OF RESPECT FOR EACH OTHERS’ INFLUENCE, \ DEALINGS. 


THE TWO GROUPS HAVE LONG HAD A “SPECIAL” 
WORKING RELATIONSHIP. VITO [5 LUCKY THAT 
EVERYONE /S STILL BLAMING FITZGERALD. 


HE CAN THANK Foss eam THIS, UNDER- 
JASON WYNN FOR THAT. STAND? 


I SENT FRANKIE 
AND TOMMY BACK TO 
THE MURDER SCENE. 


THEY'RE 
MAKING SURE 


WE STAY. 
CLEAN THROUGH 
ALL THIS. 


eS 
I WANT YOU 
TO MAKE SURE PN te a WE'RE 
OVERTKILL DID y COUNTING 
HIS JOB. I NEED ae ON YOU, 
FITZGERALD f / VITO. 


GRAVANO /S NOT USED 
\ JO BEING ON THE 
\ RECEIVING END ma 


A 2 Weazie 
| 
ZR | NOR Wit HE 
S\N) Aowsrio 
Wy CONTINUE 














SEND SOMEONE 
OVER TO GINO’S 
: e§ RESTAURANT. TAKE HIS 


TOP CHEF AND SLICE OFF 
HIS HANDS. 


GINO NEEDS 
TO UNDERSTAND 
WHO RUNS 

THIS SHOW. 


IN THE 
MEANTIME, I 
WANT FITZGERALD‘S 
BODY. TELL OVERTKILL 


TAKE_TO MY MEETING 
ON THURSDAY. 


TWISTS GOONS ARE THEN 
RACING HEADLONG TO A PLACE 
THAT WILL SOON BE CRAWLING 


WITH LAW ENFORCEMENT 
OFFICERS. 


ADDING TO THE FRAY WILL BE 
EVERY LOCAL MEDIA CREW 
THAT'S BEEN MONITORING THE 
POLICE BANDS. 


THIS 1S NOT GOING TO BE 
THE EASIEST TIME TO BE 
TERRY FITZGERAL 


“SEEMS. RIGI We 
FITZGERALD /S A VERY 


HOT COMMODITY: 


THE POLICE BELIEVE HE'S 
1 IN POSSESSION OF 
==] STOLEN EXPERIMENTAL 
FIREARMS. THE F.8.1. 
Wee) SUSPECT AMM OF KILLING 
TWO OF THEIR AGENTS. 


THE C.I.A. 1S 
PRODDING THESE 
DOMESTIC AGENCIES 
AT WYNN'S 


“REQUEST.” 











PRECINCT BY PRECINCT, THE QUESTION HAS BEEN 
ASKED, “WHY DO THEY CALL HIM ‘TWITCH’? ” 


THOUGH DETECTIVE SAM 
BURKE HAS HAD A VERY 
OORT CINK CAREER, ONE 






OINT CANNOT BE DENIED: EO fe) = 2 
HE'S AN OVERWEIGHT SLOB. a \ eT 
_ ~  e pF: * RR O- 
FOR HIM, "PURSUING A ~ oR SES UF 


~ Qe eS Gs), | 
> ae AWA: 1 


SUSPECT ON FOOT” IS A M; 

CONTRADICTION IN = =< fn 

TERMS. THAT'S WHY. wii Ne aN : 
r\ c\ ‘, -~)j 


HE WAS ‘D 
SCRAWNY "TWITCH ” 
WILLIAMS... . 


») 


wy A ¢ 7 


TO WHOM 


a: f NY 
Sy og 
iT FALLS wy 
else 
UP WIT Te - " SES Sell 
| AEE ee 25cs0se ve Doesr” | 
f & 7, Ge We q aN SX 


(ALLEGED). , | 
SS . df. - 
Regex £ one : 7 4 " 


a 





BUT EVEN MORE 
IMPORTANTLY, HE 


I'M GETTING 
SICK AND 
TIRED OF THIS!! 


LOCAL COPS UP TO 
DATE, THEN I'M 
TAKING YOU IN 

BS TO THE STATION 
Pa, DOWNTOWN, 


GET OUT OF HERE! 
GETOUT OF OUR ALLEY! 
OUT OF OUR ALLEY? 


\G3 


by athe 


\ 


| SY THEY STAND POISED IN THE 
f., MOONUGHT, READY TO TAKE 
BACK WHAT IS THEIRS-- READY 
1O. DEFEND THEIR FALLEN 
| KING: SPAWN. 


WHATEVER. THEY PELT 
iq THE TWO DETECTIVES 
ai RELENTLESSLY, TERRY 
SEES ANOTHER OPPOR- 
TUNITY TO FLEE. 










. SAY 
GOODNIGHT, 
TRAITOR. 









NOW DISTANCED FROM 
THE POLICE, HE'S SPOTTED 
BY THE FIRST GROUP ON 
THE SCENE -- FHE CLA. 
















as, 


JHE PROVERBIAL ‘PEDAL’ 
IS PUT TO THE METAL. ’ 
= s 


NOW! AGERAPAE 
KN ow! COVER YOu! Al 
sii Ww! g y ¢ 
TT EVERYONE'S 
= GOING 
CRAZY 
TONIGHT! 


HE STANDS 
FROZEN, STARING 
AT THE HEAD- 
LIGHTS LIKE SOME 
WILD ANIMAL ON \ 
THE HIGHWAY. 





% = | a & : 
HE KNOWS HIS LUCK 

NN HAS FINALLY RUN OUT. 
# *= = | 


RR THE PAIR DIDN'T 
a KNOW WHAT HIT 
SYR THEM. THEY HIT 
*® | SOMETHINGAT Be> 
67 M.PH. 5 
AN K 
\ 


es > Ss | 
= 
_, 


MR 


eee 


eo ee ~ - 


\ 
' 


" 


3 _ Q 
ns » 
«WN 
\ sil y is 2 
—— - > 


THE ENGINE THAT RAMMED INTO THE PASSENGER 
COMPARTMENT, SHATTERING THEIR LEGS; CAME 
A. ALEVE MISE. SHOULDER 


AL SIMMONS EMPLOYS. POWERS DERIVED | UB 
| FROM THE PITS OF HELL. ONCE IN A 4 


THE CAR WILL LOOK AS IE /T IMPACTED | 
A STEEL POLE, FOR ALL INTENTS AND 
PURPOSES, [T DID. 





AIS THE HORDE CONVERGES UPON HIM, SPAWN 
STANDS AND STARES. HIS C.I.A. BACKGROUND 
INFORMS HIS DECISIONS: WHEN TO REACT, * 
AND HOW. HE HAS SEVERAL TARGETS TOM/GHT. 
ONE PURPOSE. 


UNTIL NOW, HE TRIED 
me HIDING HIMSELF 
FROM THE PUBLIC. : 


THAT HASN'T 
WORKED 
| VERY WELL 


f cRIPEs. 
WHAT A 


actos | ir = 
ON IN MANY HE'S BEEN GIVEN 
ig ee i's 
Ae Ae TIME THEY 
1 LEARNED /T. 


IT CAN ALSO 
BE INSTITUTED 
BY EXAMPLE. 


«THAT THE 
BOOGIE MAN_} 
REALLY DOES 
EXIST. 


~~ 


HE'S GOING TO MAKE SURE 
EVERYONE GETS THAT MESSAGE. * 





WITH VARIOUS FILES TAKEN 
FROM TONY fy ag 2 


SPEAWN HAD BEGUN 
(ae E THINGS TOGETHER. 


CH NEW AGENCY DROP- 
PING INTO THE MIX WAS 
TARGETED AS ANOTHER 
PLACE FOR Al TO CROSS - 
CHECK HIS DATA. 


FINALLY, ALL THAT \ < 

REMAINED WAS TO \ . j pres sia 

ACT AS COURIER. \ IN ‘ ‘ MAZED HOW 
Pa NOs een ETS \ % All RELAXED you ARE 

a ‘ | \ Se ABOUT DESTROY- 

é ING PEOPLE, 






DOGS OFF THE FITZGERALD 
CASE. THEN YOU BACKTRACK 
OVER THAT TWISTED TRAIL OF LIES 
YOU'VE LAID AND SOMEHOW YOU 
CORRECT IT. J WANT TERRY FITZ- 
GERALD TO BE SO SQUEAKY CLEAN 
THEY'LL WANT 10 GIVE HIM A MEDAL. 
IN THE FUTURE, YOu AND YOUR 
PEOPLE WILL STAY AWAY FROM 
HIM AND Hi6 FAMILY, 


IN CASE I HAVEN’T 
MADE MY POINT, I THOUGHT 
J'0 LEAVE YOU WITH A COPY oF 
A SPECIAL FILE. 


YOU'LL FIND THAT YOUR CAREER 
OF WEALTH AND POWER WILL VANISH 
IF ANYONE READS IT. THE PRESIDENT AND 
THE JOINT CHIEFS OF STAFF WOLILD 
I KNOW BE THE FIRST. 
WHAT MAKES 
YOU TICK, 
JASON... 


THIS FILE CAN 
MAKE {T DISAPPEAR 
IN A HEARTBEAT. 








| | 
JASON WYNN SCANS | | 
THE FILE. NO ONE 
ALIVE KNEW SOME 


OF THE ITEMS /T 


CONTAINS. 


ITS 4:33 am, 
VAM wee SAM BURKE 
SAUERKRAUT... \| HAS FINALLY 
SWISS CHEESE... 


“© PICKLED 


HERRING! 


I NEED YOU TO PASS 
A MESSAGE ALONG 10 CHIEF 
BANKS. TELL HIM 10 DROP 
THE FITZGERALD CASE... 


KINDA 
GHOST FREAK 
ARE YOU?!! 


IF HE DOESN'T, 
I'LL MAKE SURE 
EVERY CRIMINAL {N 
A TEN BLOCK RADIUS 
TURNS LEFT EVERY 
TIME A CoP GOES 
RIGHT. 


YOU'LL 
BE SO BUSY 
CHASING THE MOB 
I'LL BECOME A 


DISTANT 
MEMORY. 





VITO GRAVANO SITS SWEATING 
IN HIS PRIVATE SAUNA. HE 
FINDS 1T THERAPEUTIC TO 
OUTLINE HIS ONGOING 
ACTIVITIES IN SUCH HEAT. 


YOU WILL 
CEASE AND DESIST 
IN YOUR IDIOTIC 
HOUNDING OF TERRY 
FITZGERALD. NOW. 
YOUR RATS HAVE GIVE 
YOU BAD 
INFORMATION. 
HE'S HUMAN. 


ANO JUST 
TO MAKE YOUR 
DAY, HERE'S A FILE I 
BORROWED FROM 
YOUR OFFICE, 1 SEE IT 
LAYS OUT YOUR 
ORGANIZATION'S 
OBJECTIVES FOR 
THE NEXT SIX 
MONTHS, 


oh, 


ANO STAY 

THE HELL 

OUT OF MY 
ALLEYS. 


UNLESS 
YOU WANT THE 
COPS CRAWLING 
UP YOUR REAR 
YOU'LL LEAVE 
FITZGERALD 
ALONE. 








AAT THE HOME OF 
TERRY FITZGERALD | 
AND HIS WIFE, WANDA 
BLAKE, THE EFFECTS OF IT JUST 
SPAWN'S CRYPTIC 

VISITS ARE DISCUSSED 

IN HUSHED TONES. 





TOME. NONE 
OF THIS. 


: I'VE GOT THE ENTIRE 
7 CITY CHASING ME DOWN, 
{ TRYING TONAL ME. RIGHT IN 
\ THEN, JUST WHEN THE MIDDLE 
\ THEY'VE GOT ME.,, OF THEIR 
q I'M FREE INTERROGATION, 
> TOGO. SOMEONE 
WHISPERS SOME- 
THING IN THEIR 


y HONEY, I 
DON'T PRETEND 
TO KNOW WHAT 
THIS 1S ALL ABOUT, 
5 BUT IT SCARED 
ME. ALL I COULD 


h THINK OF WAS LOSING 


HAVING A DADDY. OF 
Ih YOU NOT SEEING 
Dy HER GROW UP. 


SWEETHEART. 
I STILL AM. 


P SOMEONE 
MESSED WITH 
OUR LIVES. THEN, 
JUST LIKE THAT, 
(T'S ALL CALLED OFF, 
IT TAKES AN AWFUL 
\ LOT OF INFLUENCE 
\ TODO SOME- 
» THING LIKE 
THAT. 4 


OUTSIDE, /N THE COLD 
NIGHT AIR, OUR HERO 

PERCHES HIGH ABOVE 
HIS WIFE SSHOUSE. 


WHILE HE STARES AT THE LIGHT STREAMING 
FROM THE HOUSE THAT WAS ONCE HIS, 

AL SISIIIONS REFLECTS THAT HIS EXISTENCE 
'S CERTAINLY HAVING AN IMPACT-- AND 
THAT MOST OF (T'S NEGATIVE. 


HELL BE MORE CAREFUL IN THE 
FUTURE. HIS ACTIONS HAVE 
CAUSED HIS WIFE AND FRIEND 
TO SUFFER GREATLY. 


SOUNDS FUNNY, HE THINKS, 
I HAVE A WIFE THAT'S MARRIED 
TO SOMEONE ELSE. 


HELL LAUGH ABOUT THAT 


al 
SOME OTHER TIME. at 


FOR NOW, A 
DISASTER 
HAS BEEN 
AVERTED. 





THE RAIN BEGINS y ae 

TO FALL, HE DOES |B | : ai 

ALLOW HIMSELF Vy IS es = ee 

A SLIGHT SMIRK. | WMS) AS BLUFFS |e 
mee. | HAVE WORKED. | 


y wKX< | ‘ 4 


AS THE FIRST OF ZB sR S 
Ly 





HELL WORRY 
ABOUT EVERYTHING 














EMPIRA 





